‘ 

Qfi\ Andqtiicke j5<fr^>w»^hatKplighted faith to me. 

And Longmitl wasfor my feruicc borne. 

Mar, T)tmaine is mine as lure as barke on tree. 

Boyet, Madam, and pretty Miftreffes giuccarej 
Immediately they will againe be hcere 
In their ownc Ibapcs for it can^neuer be, 

They wili digeft this harlh iodignitie. 

Will they returnc i ' 

B^- They will, they will, God knowesj 
And Icape for ioy , chough they arc lame with blowes; 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they cepaire. 

Blow like fwcet Rofesin tbisfummer acre, 

How blow# how blow?Speaketobevndetftoodi 
‘^y. Faire Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their bud: 
Difmaskt, their damaskefweetcommixturelhovynCj 
Are Angels vailing clouds, er Rofes blowne. 

Qu, Auantpcrp!exitl*jWhat(hallwedo, 

If they retume in thejir owne fliapes to wo 

Rofa, Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'id; 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well fcnowne as difeuis’d:: 

Let vs complainc to them what fooles were neere, 
©Ifguis’dlikc Hufcouitesinlhapelcfiegearc : 

And wonder what they wear*, and to what end 

Their fhallow fhow«,and prologue vildely pen’ds; 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 

^ould be ptefented at our Tent to vs. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants areathand. 
Whip to our Tents, as Rocs runnesore Land. 

Sxemi. . 

Enter the King and therefi* 

. KiHg^ Fairefir, God fjiueyou. Wher -sthcPrinceffe? 
Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Fleafe it your Maieftic command me any feruicc to her,’ 
King. Thatflie vouchfafe me audience for one word* 
Aoyfl will andfowillfeejl knowrByLord. Exiu 
Ber, This fellow picket vp wit, at Pigeons pcaf^ 
And vttets itagainc,when dothpleafe. 

He is W»sP€^,andrccaiieshisWases, 
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At Wakes, and Waffels, Meetings, Markets, F aires* 

And we that fell by groffc, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuefa (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wencheson his flceuc. 

Had he bin Mantfhc had tempted Eae. 

He can came too,andlifpc : Why this is he. 

That kiftaway his hand in courtefic* 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the niceii 
That when heplayes at Tables, chidesthe Dice 
In honourable teannes, nay hecan ling 
A meane moft meanly, and in Vfhering 
Mend him who can the Ladiescall him fwcet. 

The ftairesashe aeads ouchem ki0e hisfecte. ^ 

This is the Sower chat fmiles on euery one. 

To (he w his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And cenfciences that will not die in debt. 

Pay Itim theduty of honie^tongued.?4yer. 

King, A bliScr on hisfwecttongue wicji my hart^ 

That put (t/irmathoes Page outof mspatt. 

e 

Enter the Ladies, 

Ber, See where it comes. Behauiourwhaewet’ethou^' 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what ait thou now ? 
King, All haSefweet Madame, andfaire time of 
Faire iu all Haile isfpule, as I conceiue. 

King. ConSrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 

$lu. Then with me better, I willgiucleaue. 

King. We came to vifit you and purpofe now 
To Icade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

This held (hall hold me, and (b hold your vow, 
Nor^d, nor I, delights in petiur’d men. 

King, Rebuke me not for that which youprouoke: 
The vertue of your eye muft breake my oath. 

^ You nickname verrae : vice you Siould hauefpoke 
For vertucs office neuer breakes men troth. 

No w by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the vnfallied Lilly, I proteft, '< 

A world oftorments though I (hould endure. 

I wiW not yccld CO be your houfes gueft ; . 


